<£\d uch adoe 

mortifying mifchicfc:! cannot hide what I am. I muftbefad 
when i bauc caufe,and Chile at no mans lefts, eate when 1 haue 
ftomack,and waitfor no mans leifure: fleep when lam drow- 
fie, and tend on no mans bufineftc, laugh w hen I am mery,and 
c'aw no man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you muft not make the full fhew of this till- 
you may do it without controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
out againft your brother, and he hath tine you newly into his 
^racc, where it is importable you fhould take true root, but by 
the fairc weather that you make your (elf, it is needful that you 
frame the feafon for vourowne haruefh 

lohn I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain’d of all, then to 
fafhion a cariage to rob louefrom anytin this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a Catering honeft man)it mufl not be denied but I 
am a plain dealing villaine,! am trufled with a muffehand en- 
fraunchifdewith aclogge, therfore I haue decreed, not tofing 
in mv cas*e:ifl had my mouth I would biteiif I had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in the mean time, let me be that I am, 
and fccke not to altei me. 

Con , Can you make no vie ofvour difeontent? 

Iohn 1 inn' call vfe ofit,for I vfe it only. 

Who comes here?what newes Borachio? 

'Enter 'Borachio. 

Bor. I came yonder from a greatfupper , theprinceyour 
brother is royally entertain’d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

Iohn Wil it ferue for any model to build mifchicfc on?what 
is he for a foole that betrothes himfelfc to vnquietnefle? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand. 

John Who,themoft exquifite Claudio? 

Bor. Euen he. 

John A proper fquicr,and who, and who,which way looks 

he? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 

John A very forward, March- chicke , how came you to 
this? 

Bor. 


about Nothing. 


ft nr Bein 0- entertain’d for a perfumer , asTvvas fmoakittg a 
\ ° comes me the prince and Claudio, handm 

f Cd conference: 1 whip* me behind the arras, and there 
^Mit^^e^vvton^ 6 that the prince ftiouldwooe Hero for 
himfelfc fandhahibgobtain’d her, gutehcr to Counte Clau- 

\hn Comc,come,letvsthither, this may proue food to my 
lUfiire . that von 0 " ftart-vp hath all the glory ofmyouci- 
tbrowVif I can erode Kim anv wav, I blcile my lelf e euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 

(onr To the death my Lord. 

( lohn Let vs tothe greatfupper, their cheere .s the greater 

that I am fubdued, would the cookc were a my mind, Stall we 

go proue whats to be done? - 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfinp. 

Snter Leonato Jots brother Jots wife, Her ohis daughter ^nd 
Beatrice his neece,and a Jinfman. 

Leonato Was not counte Iohn here at fupper? 

brother 1 faw him not. , , T r 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookesj neuer can fee 

himbut I am heart burn d an hower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made nut in 
the mid-Way between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faies nothing.and the other too like my ladies eldclt 

tonne, euermore tatling. . ~ 

Leonato Thenhalfe figniorBenedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Sigmor 

Benedickesface. . 

'Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vncklc , and 
money inough in his purfe, filch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world if a could get her good will* 

Leoymo Bv my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a huf- 
bancfif thou be fo fhrew d of thy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhees too curd. 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curd ? I fhall leiieft 
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